
A WAKNiXfí!

ThU Uta Meat affrorhU frlatlac

IL.-.-v women iiee'e.T lo le rich, iTial .tr a
poor man there could be neither love nor
respect Dor bappineKa. 1 felt like that,
mother. I wrote to yon, I wrote to Mar-
jorie, and gave the letters to old Mike
Flaungnu to deliver. Yours never reached
you of course. But I thought you were too
angry to answer. As for Marjorie, she has
found ber millionaire, as I happen to
know. And, at all events, since I have
como home no richer than 1 went, I should
not aspire to her hand, I know her views
too well.

No richer than be went. The words fell
upon Majorie's ear like the sound of Joy

o
I

díkssí '

h once s ild bitterly to a juighoor tnto
aaw ber at her task, an I w ho ttuXl aiiuuk
ber heiul in answer.

On that day she kept fmt and rlgll la
her darkenod kitchen, tu and fro
In the big rocking chair. She had never
been fclven to tears. Now ber eyes seemed
utterly dry, but ber heart was weeping.

Another woman In Urotou cried for two
during the holidays. This waj Marjorie
Chadwick. Marjorie bad become a teacher
In the district school and seemed to have
renounced all Idea of matrimony. It was
a knowu fact that she refused to receive
"gentlemen callers." She bad put ou a
sort of modiflod widow's mourning for Iler-
ford, which site still wore. Siie never went
to parties. i)he gave presents only to poor
people who needed them, and though she
regularly went to the church to assist Iu
decorating it witli evergreens, she would
never allow a wreath to bo hnng in ber
own window. Iu f.ict, poor Marjorie was
doing penunce, being firmly convinced of
the fact that she had brought a judgment
upon herself by her owu wicked discon-
tent, anil especially by saying things she
should not Iihvo said during that last walk
with her betrothed husband, when sh)
shonld have been so thankful mid happy.
Shu had resolved to take life sadly forever-mor-

to do her humbl j duty ami not dis-
tress people or talk of ber own trials. To
wear her cross beneath her cloak If need
be, but still to wear it all her life.

Now and then she called ou Mrs. JVayne.
They never talked of their mutual trouble,
but she always took with her a small jar
of jelly, as she did to those who wcru ill.
She did not, however, pay these calls tit
Chrlstmoatide.

On the fifth anniversary of the day of
her walk with Ilerford, Marjorie. whs alone
in tha church dressing It. Kveuiug was
closing in and most of the ladles hud felt
obliged to go to their homes, but she had
lingered. The occupation pleased her.
And when it was too dark to go up the
ladder and hang the evergreens she could
still tie the small bits together, making
long ropes for wreaths and festoons. The
heater had been lit and the church was
warm. One of the doors stood open. Be-

yond lay the smooth stone path that led to
the st reet. There had been talk' of remov-
ing the graveyard, but it, hail tint been
done. Ke'.v new headstones had lieen added

per year
in advance.

fncrttier tbniigti wealwuysilmie our duty
j mcli otlipr t we'd hut luxury. Mar-

ried folkN tin J that out prvtty min, thouKh
wlirn they re coui-U- d it dmi'i m h.sí-lil- e.

Vi y yes; l ita of tMrirf wouldu't
her Un Mi 1 that I fuel to t dorry for ef

pa Hint me hud tieeu forehanded.
Kven the little lepicy I bsve come into
ulnce lindn't come tlien, and I couldn't do
Imtliin I wanted to."

Ilerford turna his bucle on Mm mother
fir a moment, hii.I kUxm looking out orer
t lie little linlf curtain Into tlie kick pir-dc-

where tlie vine and roMbiixbes were
all wrapped up in tr;iw, and where some
gnrrricrtt pinned to the lines were dauciug

lid faulting'- - in the evctilnj,' lireeas.
"lint if lie had had to leave you, mother,

to if i iiwuy for yearn In order to make the
money," lie said slowly, "uud had given
you the choice between Ixúiijj us you were
i;nd pnrliiix, what then?"

"Well, Fordy," answered the old woman
with afIIi, "coosideriu all lililíes, I'd hov
luid to siiy, 'Lord, lirlnn you back ufe,' hut
I should have had to say 'go.' Hut your
pa never had no such chance, r.iy Hon, and
lie wnrn't ambition. I couldn't rouxo him
np. I usrd to wish I was the man nonie-ttmes- ;

I'd liaveiiliowel him."
A little touch of reproach was in her

voice, and the hard look was Ktrnng upon
her face as si. o poured thu tea into the old,
l.'i;;o:H pattern teacups. They were very
quiet thut evening, awl Ilerford went to
his room very early.

'1'he day Christmas Groton is
busier (han ever. There ure extra clerks
in all the shops. Servants aro ritim in
liíistx to the Kroceries. Mothers nroslip-pin-

In nt kMk doors and hack entrances
w It h parcels under their wraps. Children
wliosu faith in Santa Clans is fast fading
are watching them with bitf, round eyes.
Iichliid locked doors (iirU are hard at work
putt ina the finishing touch to hits of fancy
work. Wa(o:iHo a'uout the streets loaded
with little Christmas trees. A white head-
ed old ui'Kro hobbles from house to house
iellina bunches of "dried varus." Mrs.
Wayne buya noma for the stuillti;? of her
turkey. She li making mince plus. liar
heart is very soft, for In thu annual clean
Inr up she come ncroMS old Christina-- !

(,'lfts marked "Kben to Annah." No one
wills her by her odd, old fashioned name
now. She remembered what a soft suuud
it uwd to have on KU'ii's ,

"lie' was just as ;;ood a man as ever
lived," kIiu rays to herself, "and ef we
waru't rich was real happy, Kben a. id
me, mostly; air-how-

, 'twas my fault ef we
win n't nl ways."

The demon of dlseonteiit Ins totally (In-

putted from Marjorie's heart., kíiik.s
lis she ties up her ClirlrtliiiiiH ifis in little
lnriTh, i'.ddinir a painted card to each.
The prettiest of all tlie tifu is tar Ilerford,
r.iid on his card is n tender little motto.

"I wonder what ailed me yesterday!1"
nslis herself as she looks in the class.

"I'm sure I don't envy any woman, rlcii or
poor," and n!ie kisses the little ring to
V.hk'h nhc guvo a coiiteniptiunis thuuglit
thuday before.

At this moment Ilerford, at his de.sk in
the factory, where he has a clerkship, sits,
laellnH very bitterly, lie is disappointed
i:i Marjorie. Ves, and in his mot her. Like

inoii, he fails to comprehend the evan-
escent nature of women's discontent., anil
fancies that what they say one day they
think the next.

'KobitiH wiui rlKlit," ho sny to liimsclf.
"MiH.ey and what money will brindis what
they aluu most. Kven mother hpinies
poor f.iihei yet for not haviiu; be.'u rich.
Ah, well; it is a hard truth to know, but it
I ; beüer than to deceive, myself."

le l.aj made out tiie pay roll, with Its
extra work mid deductions. One mime has
I:, en coral out. Tlie p;or fellow h inged
1 lm.se! f last rfu n. lay.

"If a man ain't rich, he'J better be dead,"
'Herían! Ii.id heard him say. He nave a
1,'iti.r smile as he thought of it. Then lie
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Dons, ir Ilerford bad mado bis fortune,
had returned a wealthy mu, then. Indeed,
bo must have wooed Marjorie long aud
artlently before sho would have smiled
upon him. Hut since he was still poor,
only the knowledge tbnt be had Been her
In the church when Stanlsland was making
his oiler of marriage, and that be must
have fancied them lovers, restrained her
now from obeying tbedictuteaof her heart.

"Marjorie!" cried tho mother. "Why,
Marjorie is here, i low could I forget her?
Marjorie! Marjoriul"

She moved forward. He turned and saw
her, and she uttered his name and held out
her arms to him, aud no words were need
ed to tell him that of all men she loved
him, and him only, and that, thinking him
dead, she had still been truo to him. All
that she told him afterwurd did not con
vince him wore completely than that oue
look.

They sat there hand In hand, saying so
much to each othe-r-, until suddenly the
deep sound of the church bell fell upon
their cars. Twelve strokes it was uo
longer Christmas eve, it was Christmas
day. Christmas day, and grief hail flown
away through those unbound shutters, and
joy and love had entered in.

As Ilerford had walked home with Mar
jorie tlie sound of the organ and of Christ-
mas music came to them from the church
upou the Heights. Still oilier volets rang
out where they kept watch night In the
old town. It seemed to these two lovers as
though the angels sung in heaven aud
sung for them alone.

No black rihbmis floated from Annah
Wayne's windows that Christmas day
every shutter was fluug wide. From far
and near thu neighbors camo with glad
congratulations and good things for tlie
feust. Some brought turkey, some brought
pics. A little Englishwoman sent a slab
of her plum pudding with a bit of mistlu
toe In it. Apples aud oranges rolled iu,
jugs of cider were there, dainty dishes ga-
lore, cakes while with frosting, all oli'er
ings of congratulation from kludly
hearts; and in the evening, a fiddler ap-
peared upou the sceuu, ami all the young
people followed him as though he had
beeu the Pied Piper of H.imeliu.

Merrily they footed it in the loug silent
house, und prettiest and happiest of all the
(lancers was Marjorie.

Happier still ou that 'igbt day iu holi-- .

day week, when all Urotou Hocked to the
church to see her married to Ilerford
Wayne. Happy ever silíceas mortals can
he, shu declares, now that she decks a
Chrislui.-i- s tree and hangs .stockings iu her
I himneyplece for half a dozen children.

"For there are things gold cannot buy,"
he says. "And though I am richer now

Mum I ever dreamed of being, it is love,
dot. mouty, that makes our Christmus
tuerry."

Tntt END

A Conventional Custom.
One of the simplest inutinctH of good

manners ivuvtld seem to bo that a man
should r his heiul whilo eating hi;-- ,

dinner with his family; yet it is pretty
certain Unit the first gentlemen of Eng-
land l wo centuries u;;o habitually wore
their hats during that ceremony, nor is
it known just when or why tho practica
wits chunked. In Pepys' famous Diary,
which i.i thu best manual of manners for
its 'period, we read, under ilute of Sept.

2, lCol, "Home to bed, bavin;; got a
stitingo cold in my head by Hinging off
my hat tit dinner uit bittiug with the
wind i;i my neck."

In Lord Clarendon'!) essay on tho decay
of respect ltiid to ago ho says that i:i hi.5
younger days bo never kept his hut on

thoso older than himself except
at dinner. Lord Clarendon died iu 1071.

That tho English uiouibciM of parlia-
ment sit, with their titila oti during the
sessions is well known, und the stinte
practico prevailed at tho early town
meetings in New England. The presence
or absence of the hat is therefore timpl y a
conventionality, nad so it is with a
thousand practices which tiro held, so
long an they exist, to hs tho most un-
changeable and mutter of courso a'lairs.

Harper's Uuzar.

M Iihii it Man Is Thirty Years of Age.
All men who employ uniinals in work-kno-

how their speed falla oil with
increasing ge. Ruco horses aro with-
drawn from the track (shortly ufter they
have ttrrived at tho full possession of
their foree; they uro still goo;i for com-

petitions in bottom, and ure c.iptiblo for
ltmtiy yearn yet of doing excellent trot-
ting service, but they cannot run in
trials of speed.

Mtn'a capacity lo run liltewiso de-

creases after he has passed thirty yearn;
and tho professional couriers who are j

still seen iu Tunis, running over largo
distances in an incredibly short time,
ure obliged to retiro whilo still young.
Those who continuo to niu after they
r.re forty years oil all finally succumb
wilh grave heart uifoctious. Popular
Science Monthly.

Tlln Prrolriiincnt.
Lady (to deaf butcher) Well, Mr.

Smullbiiues, how do yon Cud yourself
today?

Hmalibones Well, I'm pretty well
used up, liiutn. Every ribV ;;oiu, they've
almost torn ino to pieces fur my shoul-
ders, und 1 never had Mte'.i n i nn on iny
legs. London Tit-Dit-

Au UngHsh writer inserts thnt no mat-
ter whr.t of oysters nro placed iu
thu I'nglUi beds, wheie tho natives uro
iu excess, they very soon, "by

bicoine of a tmifonn character,
tho descendants being till piaetically
uutivu oysters."

Tho laws of health Hro taught in tho
schools; but, not in a way to bo of much
pi'uotieiil lieuelit uud nr never illtis.
trnted by living examples, which iu
mmiy cuses might pnnily bo done. If
some scholar, who hud just contracted a
cold, was brought beforo tho school so
that all could hear tho dry, loud cough
i.nd know its significance; sou tha thin
wlutu coating on the tongno aud later, us
tho cold developed, see .the profuse wu-J-

dwchiitge Irotn tho nose, not ono ot
them would ever foi'rfet what the first
symptoms of u cold were. Thu scholar
should iiioii be given Chumbea Iain's
Gondii Itouiedy freely, that nil might sue
thatevt'Ua severe cold con hi bo cured
iu one or two days, or tit least greatly
mitigated, when properly ti Pitted hm mhiu

lh first syuijitoina appear. This
remedy in famous for Us cures oí nonglis,
oolds and croup. It is made especially
fot these diseases luid is the iiios prompt
pud most reliable niedioitio known for
the purpose. b'J cent bottles for sle by
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grartT paéli ana totichetl the bell. There
was no answer, but iu a moment more sho
found that the door was unfastened, cud
opeuing it went In. A low sobbing sound
fell upon her ear, and following it she
came upon Mrs. Wayne sitting at the foot
of what she called the kitchen stairs stairs
that led from the back part of the house to
the old fiush ioned garret. Sho was not
weeping, but gasping.

"Oh, thank hea ven, somebody has come,"
she cried. "I'd have died alone here. Mar-
jorie Chadwick, come here to me aud take
bold of my hands. I couldn't lie afraid of
my boy alive or dead, but I'm shaking llko
I bad thu ligue. I never believed such
things could be before, but I've seen him
I've seen Ilerford he's appeared to me,"

"Ills spirit?" whispered Marjorie, sink-
ing down beside tlie old womau and chaf-
ing her cold pairas.

"What could it be but bis spirit? We
sat together there, In that room, and heard
tho dominie preach his funeral sermon; we
stoud by his grave nntl heard the clods fall
on his coflin, but there he stood, just like
lie used to look, only palu. 'Mother,' I
heard him say, 'mother,' and ha held out
bis arms liku lie used to when he was a
b.'iy, for mo to take him. He seemed
lioiilla 'cm out to the house; he didn't
look at me. I'd just tied the shutters with
black ribbon, its' I always do for Christ-
mas, and I'd been to the well for water. I

wasslttin down on the stone under the
lilac bushes to rest mo, for- - I ain't very
strong nowadays, when I saw him.
seemed to be weepln mud wuilin softly to
himself. 'Oh, my happy home,' he said;
'oh, mother, mother,' and I couldu't move.
I turned giddy, and It's ouly five minutes
ago that 1 managed to. get I u the house.
Either I've lost my mind' or I'm going to
diu within thu year. They come for warn-
ings."

"Do they?" paid Marjork) dreamily.
"Then I am to (lie also, for he came to mo
there In the churchyard."

"Cod have mercy ou us!" gasped the old
woman.

There are moments when hearts open to
each other. This was one. Sitting there
upon the little back ftairs In tho darkness,
the two women made confession to each
other.

"I must tell fomcody," said poor Mar-
jorie. "It seems mi if tho way I acted to
Ilerford, tiie last day of his life, was burn-
ing Into my heart like a toal of Gre.
went on about not being rich; 1 talkttl
about riuh husbands as if I wanted one.
He must have thought I didn't care fdrhim,
and that day he didn't kiss me when Le
left me, mid I never saw him aain."

"How I used to nag my husband; how 1

nsed to wli:h Ilerford was ambit ions!" auid
Mrs. Wayne. "After grandfather left me
Ids llt.tlu money I educated him as well us
I could. I wanted hint to get rich, to gut
some kind of political office, to b some
body.' I always felt as if his father might,
if he'd just buckle to. I was bo disap-
pointed wlieti he took u clerk's place at the
factory that I cried. Now, only tu Line
liim there ag.iln, coming home to lea, call-;ug- ,

'Hullo, little Mamsy,' iu at thu kitchen
window!"

"Ah! if he "ould only come to take me
out tomorrow afternoon, I shouldn't envy
iiiy rich woman," sighed Marjorie. "I
want to tell you something. I refused Mr.
Staulslaud today. I shalj refuse anyone
who osks me if nny one does again. I'll
live at;d die as if I was Herfovd's widow."

"It couldn't lie expected of you," said
the old womau. "3 young ami real pretty
too. Hut I love you for loving my Fordy
so. I guess we'd have got along real pood
ef it had tin) Lord's will you should
marry tim."

Anything will r.turtle people nlretHy over
wrought.

A foot upon the path, a touch upon
the door caused these two worar-- to cry
out. to el isp each other fast, but Mrs.
Wayne arose ami lit a lamp and opened
the door to Dominio Thawlcr, who had
preached in tho rickety little building iu
which shu worshiped for thirty years, who
had mmrieil her tuber husband, christece
Ilerford and prayed over his coflin.

"It's good of you to come, dominie," slie
said; "come in," and led the way to the
parlor, a tidy room, a little close with dis-
use.

"I noticed, Sister Wayne," the minister
said without preface, "that you keep
mourning on your shutters still. Why do
you do it "

"I couldn't tell you so that you'd under-
stand, dominie," hhe answered. "I
couldn't, tell any one that hudu't been a
mot tier."

"Take the black rl!(botis olT your shut-
ters," said the preacher; "keep Christmas
ns a Christian this year, Sinter Wayne."

"My Christinas is fasting mid tears,"
said the w idow. "Can you remember tho
(lav you stood here last and expect mo to
rejoice when Christmas lime comes round?
Seems to me you ought to respect my feel
ings more."

Tho miulster weut to tlie window aud
raised It, and untied the black ribbons from
the shutters and liimg the latter open.

"lit the light shine out upon the road
this Chlstnius eve," lie said. "Let it cheer
tiie belated traveler ou his way :.o:ne oue
that, might bu going home to his mother,
(leriiaps -- l.omu to spead Christmas with
his mother."
"l't her light her lamp then," said Mrs.

Wayne. "Why hhouhl I? My son will
rometomc no more " The Minister turned
about and faoed her.

"If it vns tiie !or I's will that he'should
return to you l.e would come, Sister
Wayne," he said.

"The Ioul himself can't undo death,"
she answered,

"A young man called upon me tonight,
who thought his mother dead," said the
minister. "When I told him that she livjil
and mourned for him, you should have
Men his happy face, lie hail seen her
house closed, with black ribbons on the
shutters, ami In the graveyard, side liy
side, l breo stones his lather's, his sister's
arel his mother's, he supposed. It was too
dark to read tlie names. 1 Iu believed that
in his iihse'ica his mother hail depmiítl
this Itfe, anil hu cam.! lo mo to ask partic-
ulars. What I Hald to him was: 'Young
man, 1 preached our funeral sermon live
years ago. These eases of mistaken lúYll
t!t y sometimes occur. The stonu you saw
Is over your owu remains.' "

The widow uttered a cry and clasped her
hands. "There, I cannot keep him out
any longer. 1 do not believe that Joy ever
kills," hiild Doininio Thawte r. He stepped
away from tho French window ngainst
which hu hud set his buck, ami its lie did
so Ilerford Wtiytiu rushed Into the room,
sank at his mother's (eel und kiK'lt. there
with tils nrnis about her waist ami Ids
head upon tier Iswom, sobbing like u child.

The old prendar slipped away. A llltle
figure sKmhI trembling oiiistilu tlie door.
A liili'Ht lo had hiipiieiitsl. Ilerford lived,
was here her eyes again. Hut, nlnsl
lie did uolliiiukof lr.r. His uiotüerwas
Hit to him.

"I never knew of the det ruction of tho
factory," he was saying. "I lind Uteu of-

fered a chance to make my fortune, and
had lo be on boards seagoing vessel that
tviniiiH tu Jotu ItoljlusLiJ 1 took it. telt

i t.
AND HI? GOT SKINNED!
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though to
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Stao to and from White Oake, Ft.
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9309 HEWAUD
FOR ORE THIEVES!

The co.ii :;ion experience of this
camp shows that much ii lost by
the mine operators by the stealing
of in pet imens, if not in

and bullion. Therefore
4iu "Old Abe" Co. oiI-;r- a stand-
ing reward of Three II uivd;edv Dol-

lars for the urrest und conviction,,
or fur information leading t" tho
arrest and conviction of eny fjárson
guilty of stealing any of the --property

of tho Old Abo Co., even the
limn 11 Mt epecitnen of ore. The ruta
fif this company is to null all fpe-cimen-

Therefore nono of the ore
frotii this mine can bo honestly
held as specimens. And as thd re-

ceiver, with guilty knowledge, is us
guilty in lew as tho thief, this of-

fer applies to the holder tf Old Abo
specimens.

Old Abe Co.
J. Y. Hewitt.
Wm. Watpov.
II. D. Fkbglsío.v.

imMUj . bcioutii-.- a tmorioan
ViTXiL. Anenov for

Tinini ,i i
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of lato years however. The last fuuerid
that had Iiiss.)d between the stone urns at
the gateway was that which she should
never forjiet while memory remained to
her.

From where she sat she could seu Mrs.
Wayne's little plot. Three stones stood to-

gether there. Thu last, on which Her-ford-

name was graven, WHsdlstintmlshed
from thu others by its whiteness' in the
daytime. Now, from the church the whole
scene was like a delicate picture In gray.
From without the observer could only sie,
against a mysterious background, thu yul
low globe of light t int flung ita radianes
over Marjorie's bright tresses and fair
face, and her white hands detiued clearly
by her black dress as aha bound the bits of
evergreen together.

Shu was unconscious of an observer, and
wor'.usi on, dreaming the while of the
pleasant faca and merrv ways of the bov
who had begun to maku love to her before
his school days were over, wincing as she
'.nougiit mat her last aiteruoon was spent
iu stabbing him with cruel little (lings.

"Üh, 1 was hateful to hlui," she coniMed
to the evergreens, and any angel who might

atipen to be listeulne;. "Oh, I was hate-
ful! Hut it does seem hard that I should
never be bupny iigain in ull my life," Uer
eyes wcru full of tears, but sho quickly
brushed them away, for a step sounded in
her ear, and Iu a moment more somu one
had entered the church and was coining
up tlie aisle to the spot whero she sat. It
was a young man she had met very fre-
quently of late, sincu his family joined tlie
church.

"How devoted you are," he said. "Heal-ly- ,

quit e like n sister of charity, and ho.v
q.a::kly you work. I've been watching
you from outside; quiten. me:Ii,x:vil picture;
liku au illumination, you know, lleally
there was a halo alwiit your head, and you
looked you'll have to forgive me for say-it.'-

It, I cau't help It you iooked so beau-
tiful."

It Is very hard n make an answer to
such a speech. Marjorie Chadwick could
only say, "Oh, Mr. SUuislund."

And he answered, ' Oil, but I couldn't
help thinking it,, really."

lie was on. of theyuung men from the
Heights; the only sou of u very wealthy
resident, lib clothes came from Ijoudon
and he had that indescribable look which
thu word sty ish Us not fully express.

Marjorie win seated ou a lltllu carpeted
hassock, lio took another and sat near
her.

"Do yon know I'm so gbid I happened
to p ifM ami see you," ho said. lie paused
i nd showed his white ttoth in n smilo.
"i'es," lie we'iton, "very glad, fur I want
to talk to you. I'vo resolved to talk to you
(or a long while. The very first moment
I saw you, you seemed different ta me from
any one else, ami the feeling Increases. I
really like you so much that I do not know
how to tell you about It; I don't, Indeed.
And I should U: a very happy fellow if you
liked me. Won't you, can't you, will you
tiiari-- mo, Miss Chadwickf Will yon (Hi,
pray say you will." lie was very young,
wan very much in earnest. As Marjorie
listened, thu thought that if he were not a
mlllionairu he was certain to be one did
occur to her. If she accented him, all she
had longed for, as people long for what
theyfetl sure they cau never have, would
be tiers. A resilience on the Heights,
carriage, diamonds, trips to Kur.ip.-- , posi-
tion. She gave a great gasp, for a mo
mei.t she was tempted. Tli-- u she reinem
bered her vows of renunciation. She
would 1-.- true to Ilcrford's memory, true
while she lived. She would do péname
always, always,

"Marjorie," the young man wiiss iylnn.
"Marjorie, won't you speak to tiu?" aud
she a use. cred:

"Mr. Stanlt.l.'ind, I Bin' II Ie very sorry I

I give you p da, but I have done wit h"al!
I hat forever. I have lovetl oiiet', I csu
never love . I have pruinlsi d myself
that I will not."

Tlie youii ( Hum camo closer to her nuil
put his arm her waist.

"That is nil very bc'iuuful, being true to
some one's memory," he unid. "Hut. with
a hue: b'e before y.ui it's not possible, yo-- i

know. Think It over think It ovcr-iio- u't
my 'no' now."

"Oh, I must always s.iy ro lo anyone
wlio itsks me," Marjorie said. Tho ever-
green hud droiipcilontof her hand. Voting
St'inisbnid sfiii sat with ouo mm lightly
about her. Now hu took her lluurs in his
aud lifted them to his lips. As he did so
hU luck was turned to the door, and over
Ids bent hea l she saw a figure Hluuditiu
there. Tlu) f.uhug light fell full tipmijt
face. It wote the feature of the dead. It
re: ii bhsl ilerford Wayne. As she ga.c l.
It turned and moved away, and where the
three- - gravestones ittood sldu hyalde-l- iU
father's, his Utcr's and his own svelned
lo vanish. Willi him all else tlepai ted also
for awhile. The first, thing Marjorie knew
S'aiilshui was kislng her fore!, end. lie
had brought some water mid held It to her
lips.

"I'm sorry I dlsirv.scd you," he mild.
"Shan't I get a cibf You'll" not be til.lu to
walk home."

She was strong enough, slu averred, bul
he went for the cnr. higu nevertheless.

"Coolby," ho said at the door, "And
perhaps alter all you will ihlnl; llover,"
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1'oor Marjorie, as known driven along,
felt t list It. would lie imple is mt to explain
at home that she bad fainted In church
and been ketit. home In a cab by Mr, Stanis
I. i.nl. They would ask how she ruine to Ih
alone there with him. And as he passed
Mrs. Wayne's garden gate site (leehled to
ktop there and stx-ii- a few moments. She
dismissed the cab aud eul bluwly the
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lirc-.- c. pad of p;:; er toward him, wrote
two and directed them, and beck-
oned tu old Mike who was mak- -

inj; up the lire in thcotr-ccHtove- The liuurs
v.oie on until it was noontime mid u half
holiday. As the paymaster paid tin) men
I hey filed, out of tiie buildlii.t!. Old Mike,
witii his wages in his pocket, came hack to
bvveep tilt-- place out.

At 1 o'clock Ilerford's mother looked out
of Ler window, wondering that her b.iy
(lid not come to dinner.

Marjorie was at hers. Ilerford often
went out of Ids way to pass he: house and
Kut a v.ord with her, but this time she
wailed i.i vain. Suddenly a rumble
fell on her turs a sound that shu would
have tal.cn for thunder but that it. was hi
frosty wintar day. Thu mother heard it
also and ran out upon her porch. Tat! next
moment Marjoriu lay on thu floor iu a
bwu.m, anil Aiiuah Wayne was one of a
terrilied crowd nil b ;ut in one direct ion.

The rumble had lieen followed by a re
port as of cannon, and llames wer- - .uuiiis
from the factory windows, and lielore their
very ejes tucUll brick walls of the build
lug bent and swayed like n card house
carelessly touched by a child's linger,

That Christmas day many a workman's
wife thanked hi aven that her husband was
talu at homo the factory fell. One
nr two had been bruised or cut. as they lied
from t he courtyard. Ior Mike I'lan-it;ii-

had been brought home to his il.tughter's
Louse dead. They guessed that a spark.
from his plM! had lired Mime explosive
htutl stowtsl iu tlie building, but no one .

ei-- quite knew w hat happened,
Atitiah Wayne urul on tha street nil j

iiigoi., wiiieiung tiie men who were wont-
ing mining tint debrl.tof the factory. At
dawn some i.oisubors hL.r hyiu.j nuj

lit lar to bed.
Ti. diiirs were strcxmlinc wide, the

mime j,iu biill stood Upon thu window
till, wherfl they bad been set to cool. They
thoughtfully put them sway urid mada
pieparatloiis for a funeral. No ouo dared
to look 1n at the lid of the colTlu around
which tiiey stoinl whip! the old clergyman
prayed for liiu "widow who had an only!
bun, uno e uie.i.
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Months came anil went and m.idea yenr
A i nu the i hurt h was decked with evcr-(ri- s

iin, aiiiiln lhe(rocers aiitl colilee!otieri
lnadii their wlmlowi gay, iigain fond moth-- t

rs playe I the pretty Sunt I Clntm farts",
ii nd stockings hung In the Inglc-ddc- , and
ChrlttmaH t rees were dressed Willi mgar
dove ami giisttiin color-- bulls nu t

. Ifohleii Mr. and tipers. The oi l herb
seller went hímmii, arid the ninti with ápice

I, nl neither of them went near
Anti ti Wayne's door. It was known til it
die woiihl buy nothing. Kor a twehs-lii'iiit-

after the tlmth of a ndatlve all tiro-to-

people lipd their sliutteisj with blat k
ribbon. Aniiah Wayne did it ( very year.
,"Vhi Uthe way 1 kciv ui;'Uliniiuuf."
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